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Tuesday, September Z @(

.Blega.n‘another phase in the building of the Liyndon Baines o

~ Johnson Library, OPERATION LOOK THEM OVER. Bill Heath,

Max Brooks, Roy White and I flew in the Kinghinto iudependence,

Missouri, to see President Truman's Library first. Mas: had

telephoned the two heads of the Library and :equested their

’ cooperation in'visiting the Library just as architects who would

. mention that I would be eeming, and I had carefully not m‘entiof;ed

later be working on the Lyndon J ohnsovn' Library. They did not :

it to anyone, not even Liz, only, of course, to President Truman,

| whom I had'phoned the night before, paftly because deference

 demands it and partly because I just simply love to see him and

Mrs. Truman, but wanted to urge them not to let my pfesence

_‘there be a burden on their‘time oxr energy. .

- gravel, strip, as rural as the Winter’s-strip at Johnson .City.

‘. When we put down on the little strip in Independence, I

almost thought Dale had made a mistake. It was a dirt, or maybe -

)

But one happy result -- no press awaited us at the etrip.

Feeling like conspirators on a real adventure, Bill, Max, -
Royand 1 pilevd into the car. We ha& spent our fhght time {(over

two hours) reeding méterial_ Dx. _,Weyﬁe G,rovei' had sent Max . i

and discussing Libraries, and drove in to the Truman Library.
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Tuesda.y; September 2nd (continued) -

The.ré on t.he steps'Pre'sident T'ru.man himself aWa.ifed us,
standing quite st;.ré,i:ght',v cane in‘ i;ié.nd, a b1g srﬁﬂe, Mfs:; Truman
right besicie him, ‘a;nd I‘alwiays feel hér first interest is to take |
care of him, and secondly,. thé guest fhat th.ehy are mec.atingf I. . 
was so delighted. to see thérn, and bintrodx;c‘:.ec'l‘-my fellow conspirvainzlors'.
This tirﬁe_tﬁére ;vere'a fbewwcamgras and one or two peo'ple I-thc‘?ught
I c;ouid identif& a.sr press. |

 Dr. Phillip

Brooks, the Director of the Library, a small, . X "

unimpressive-looking man, who soon overcomes that first picture '
. . ] yo.

because he is so knowledgeé.ble and so devoted to his job, was with

us the whole way.

We went in President Truman's office for a little visit
firét, to exp‘lé,in. what we were doing é.nd why, aﬁd then he ga;vé'
us ‘the toﬁr, with Max ask;lz;g é,ll s.or‘ts' bf architéctura,l quesﬁoris --
storage, humid.ity,. traffic ;oﬁting, vaulfs for.doézx;ments: thé.t
were 3lret restric.:ted, ‘and B:ill Hea;th ‘lo‘oking at it with-the eyes
of a élain tourist and of a Regent who is abc}ut; tb_épend sevelra.i
miliions of the University's money in erecting a building to bouse

a 'sir.nilar project. And I going along with a curious mixture of

~ thought divided between two currents: one, of s‘e‘eiﬂng President

Truman, now really growing old, and Mrs. Truman, who is quite
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'What a Librai-y' is like. Can ﬁe do it better? I's it worth the =

" Tuesday, September 2nd (continued) -

‘hale and hearty and so sensibly solicitous of him, li'stening to the - -u

 drama of him explaining the Library, the story of his life, and

6bserving his pride and pleasure in it, and wondering to myself"
Whether some day Lyndon and I would pres en_t such a picture. '
And the other eurr_ent of thought; Max's, Bill's, ‘and Roy‘s; who | 5~3v1_>a

had never before seen a Presidential Libi'ary, was, "So this is

sizeable comm1tment we have made to- 1t°” And lookmg at 11: R : "”"" o

through thelr eyes, I wondered how it could be a better reﬂectmn

of the man, the period, and his inﬂuence on the period. ’

'Some"things I began to see with new eyes. The Presidential N
pepers themeelves, gtrey,’ anonymous, box efter box, 4identica11y :
bound, hidden errn_ the world on. s“helves.. behind (locked’{.i‘oor.s‘, :
a.wa;it'ing thebvery tew scholare who‘come -~ the pubiic .c.:‘omes
in thousands-and the scholars in tri.:kle's. Some mh_re dramatic.
use ought to he. ma.d:.e of then't, those papers.. They_ eoultl’ still :

h.e secure behtnd glase partitions, éorne .lus.e could ,be_made’ of
celor, there could be eome dispi_ays highlighting the outstanding
achlevements of a President's yea:rs 'Buttmg 1t in terms of Lyndon, B

there m1ght be a d13p1a.y on the Educa.tmn B111 -- what led up to |

it, what it would _mean to J ohn and Mary C1t1zen of 19_75.
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Tuesday, Septembér 2nd (continued)

Mrs. Truman asked ﬁs if éhe ‘could také us to iunch, é_nd of
cdufée we Qere _delighted.' We Qent toj a i)lace' cé,lled The Oldl Apple o
Farm, actually set‘.in‘a.n orlc}.lard of créoked a.‘pplé t.x'ées.. A rambling
f;,rmhouse, with many ;small .rooms, so much atmosphere, lwit.h _
ca.ndlés aﬁd low ceilings and early 'Amer.i:can antiques, tha.f you

wondered if the food was going to measure up. And then it did) |

most delightfully .- apple fritters, roast chicken, a supei:b_, enormous

i l(mc'h)." Vkl‘ith"M‘r“é‘.“ Tru.fnah_ talKative, easy, and the President

reminiscent and teiiing jokes. He's realiy very fond of Lyhdo;x,

| _Mré. ’ Trufnan askeé me if I ever saw Roberta Vinson,‘ how
Wilﬁa, one of th‘e ﬁaids at. the White Ho.use,. was dOi’;’lg. 4 Webtavxlll_ce.d‘ -
about the grandchildren, Clark and Marny Clifford.

| And- thén -;vhen lunch was.éyer, Mrs. Truman sa’id.c'luite.

firn:ﬂy (and I would have been shocked if he had countermandved‘ '

_ it) that she wa'sgoing to take President Truman home now, his

legé were wearing out a bit. Agd we all said goodbye, with
many thanks, and I especially thinking how glad I would be |

to some day be in their shoes, to look so calm and content

and happy as old age approached.




the right. Looking at it from a distance, I decided it must be the

‘Seal of the State of Missouri.
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" Tuesday, September 2nd (continued)

'And then bé.ck to the Library foir another .hour's session with
Dr. B:;'oc;k's', mostly "'on stofagé faciiitiés,_ and to see how..t':he bv\i.ilding' L
itéélf sits on the 14 aéreé of ‘land: -- very gi-_a.qefuily, 1n my _opinibﬁ -
with the Seal of the United States to the left of the columns in the

front and, "rather surprisirigly, the Seal of the Masénic Order to

v A R s

It was about 3:30 when we went to the little airport for the |

last part of our trip. There had been people with cameras every

few feet,. ‘and I smiled and waved and‘stopped'for piciures and

handed out little autographed cards, 1etting it imped§ .6ur:prc‘>gress- :
as little as possibie, é.n_d feeling really quite pleased iﬁ The Old
Apple House when the whole roomful of ladies began to clap when .

I entered and announced that they were schoolteachers from some .

~ adjoining town having a holiday. But it's really been a.n"easy, '

inconspicuous trip. .
'We flew to Abilene,y and once more landed on a quiet and

rural air strip. This time word of our coming had preceded us,

_and there were cameras and microphones as our car pulled up

in front of the Library a few minuteks‘béforef thé cldsirig filfhe_of

4:30.
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Tuesday, September 2nd (continued)

I spoke a few brief candid words of explanation and interest

and pleasure in seeing the Libraries, identified my companions, . '

. and moved as quickly aé I graciously E:ould_' on inside, where Dr. -

vAshbock‘er, Director of the Library, rﬁet me.

'~ This is my first trip. to the Eisenhower Library, and indeed,’ ‘

I found it was a complex, composed of three “pa;rts'..j The Library

itself, which hOuse's the papers, a vast, handsome.building of

marble that surrounds a ir_éry-srriall courtyard, and is strangely -

_cold. And, more tﬁan a block a.wajr, across the Mall, the Museum

itself, much more populafed and much 1ess'expensive —lodking a L

structure. And, then, finally, the old Eisenhower home, with

By far the most.atmos'phere of any of the three. Auyﬁthentic ‘

. Americana of about the first quarter of the ceﬁtury, warm,v .

middleclass, nostalgic, speaking to many of us of our yesterda&s.
- We spent the first 30 minutes or so in the Library with

Dr. Ashbécker, and here_I had a rude sﬁrprise. Although it had- .

‘b.e'en formally dedicated more than two years ago, as wellas I -

can remember, it is not actually yet fun,ction'ing‘ and open for
scholars. . This I cannotAexplain. 1 wonder if it is because there

are no scholars rampant to get in. And it has that forbidding, -

unused look. The big Board of Directors Ro'om, _whi.ch has onl'y’ ST

e
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Tuesday, Sepfembér 2nd (.conti'nued)

b.'een ﬁsed a couple of times in the twoj ybea‘rs -~ I‘wondver if it had been
désigned a;é an oiﬁcé for P1>'es'i.dent_Eis'enhower, and then, sipce he
aid not spend any time iﬁ the Libr'al;y‘, its some\&ha;t riebuious purpéée
hg.d Been cﬁanged. |

1 think one thing this says to us is that : it is good to have

the’Librafy where the traffic comes, where the scholars are, on

a Uﬁiversity'campus, a‘.nd‘:‘nc.ﬂ: as far off the 'b'ea;ten"tra‘ck as 'Abiiene‘,' .
Ka.nsa.s, even thdugh there;'”w.ere sentiineﬁtai reasons fréin bo?hoéd
and youfh for the President's pl‘a.cing it here. .

It was ‘at'this; point a m.a'gnifi‘cent, émpty ton_:lb.. ‘ And I could
also see Bill Heath falling back and saying to himself, "Is this

what a Presidential _Libi-ary can be like ?"" And my own ‘feeli'r'lgs'

~were reinforced that the legislation, .the‘Bills_, the4actions,,'th_e o

decisions of a President, his effect upon his times, could be

told much more dramaticall_y, whether in a showcase relating

_events that led up to the"pas sing of certain legislation or certain
' detisions, or in some audio-visual method, by a movie of the

. times, such as they have down at‘Williamsbui'g.

And then we were in the Museum, with a very heavy é.c_cent ‘

on gifts from Chiefs of State, and rich and wonderful they were --

swords with thousands of diamonds and rubies in thgm,we're the
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Tuesday, September 2nd (continued)

vs;:emal ch01ce of many monarchs, notably Moslem ones. And, more

charmmg to me, a d1sp1a.y entltled ”The Gn'l that He Marrled” -—

' pictures of Mrs. Eisenhower from debutante age on through their
- White House days -- a truly delightful grouping;

And a display that had a lot of potential, and I would like to -

follow, with some differences -- that is, of the homes that President

Eisenhow er had lived in,’ beginning with the little one he was born

in in Denison, Texas. At the door of the Musem, eince 5 o'clock

had come, they shut out the tourists and the press,v while I thanked

" our lucky stars and kept on véa.lking hastily away with Mr. Earl

Endicott, -the Curator. -

Mr.:'Endicott told us the.t t{he Mdseum_had close to 125
thouvsand visitore a yea:t‘; and the Library itself somethitt'g less. |
than 100 thousend. So there are that ma..ny_wh'o'co‘me wbho do z;ot
even choose to walk across the Mall to vsee“the éapers.» And
here vte came upon another strrarige ano'rnalyv. 'The Librar;y,v that
rich and haﬁdsome building, buvﬂt t;y private donation, r\in by
the United St-a.tes4 Gbovernment. -~ the Archives, the.t 1s - ‘t)ut the - |

Museum is still owned and run by a~private group of Eisenhower"s '

: £r1ends who ralsed the money for the bu1ld1ng And ‘said Mr : rl

RN

Endlcott, "I run it w1th two other people -~ the Jamtor and the

-8
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“Tuesday, September 2nd (continued) 1

.'tické;c_ sc.allle‘r. It sounds like an impossible task! I think of our own
'lit.:tle‘ hox.lse’-'a.t;. Johns;br; Ci'.cy ané_wondered_ if I COﬁld have. b.e.e‘n. hearihg
"him right. |
At any rate, the moral is that there should be a inéld%.né o'fi'l
'Bqth Libl;'ary. apd Mﬁseum - at least, so it seems to me -- a rrielding-
.,‘fbrorni v’vhichvthe.y wQuld both prbﬁt‘and both bef:;)rr;e more alive, mbré '
used, vmor'e ;)f an ir;étrl;rﬁent t§ recpr;ﬂ. and r’eme‘mber hiétor&.

It was abouﬁ: 6:30 when we:emer'gbe'd frqm the last of thé o

three buildings. The most int'eresting of a11,> the little Eisenhower

| hOmé,
And thén, r_erﬁembering that Abilene was whér;e -tlll‘.e Chi_éholm o w
Traii énded a;nd whe:?e Lynd‘dn's ‘grea't-uz.n;:l..e é.pd gfa.ndfa.thef had R
drive.n their cattle frén:i Johnson City, Texas, to the rail heaki a.t'; ‘
Abilene, .I éaid, ”Lét‘s seé if we can find any of thé qld.part of "I .
Abilene." We coul&h't’. It's éoné.,
.:But they had reprodb:ced if aé a _s}-uv)wp_laée. for tb:voul"ists,‘:,
using th? old r.ailréac.'l' ;tatidn as the only oﬁginal bL.li];d‘i.ng afnd'
gréuping around it an early ;‘)ibnee;r £own;' c‘omplet‘:,e Qith saloon 4 |
‘and ge‘r.lerakl store and wagon yard. ‘And we drove siéWIy rby. i';,.‘
. _expeéting Marshal Dillon to _corrie. rid.ing up .any rx_i.i#xilte; | And then

_9 -
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Tuésday, September 2nd (continued)

back to ou.r'pla.ne -- we had some sandwiches and some r.e:vf:r-:eshment‘s
'put aboard, for after our big dinner with President and Mrs. Truman,
sandwiches while homeward-bound would suffice and would save time.

| It was a pleasant journey back to the ranch,- ﬂyi_ng over the i

 flat, rich lands of Kansas, as sunset came. Such marvellous fieids’
- of grain -- it was so'mething that I believe was soya. And sunflowers.
. evérywh‘ere as big as salad plates. . You can see why it's called the

Sunﬂowér State readily. .

%

In s:vnming up our impressions, Max said: "It's a challenge --

more than I had thought -- to see what we can make of it." And that's -

what it is to me. Interesting as they were, I want to use every
artistry of architects and archivists and staff and family who have -

léve& and saved things through the years, to make ours béfter.

o




